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THF CLOISTER. NO. 7.

She was not a pretty girl. At least, no
one thought her so except the man who
loved her, and he, perbaps, was hardly
qualified {o judge.

It was such a length of time since he
had fallen in love with her that e had
forgdtten his origina! impressions.

He had gone fisking one day in a nervous-
1y firritable mood. Luck had been “down
on him,” as he expressed it, and a certa'n
gouty uncie from whom he had expectsa-
tors had suddenly, in a fit of exasperation
wWith his nephew, taken i into his bead to
marry his housekeeper,

Lawrence moodily cast his line into the
trout stream-—or attempted to.

He gave a savage whirl
line flew far behind him and caught—som
thing. le heard a faint cry. - and then a
voice somewhat shaken saving:

“lease don't pull. I'm hooked.™

He plunged back through the thickei and
there, under a heavy, overarching mass o

of his rod. the

trees, seated before an easel, was a slender,
thin, dark girl, a brush in her hand, and
his trout-fily hooked between her shoulders.

“I dld not know there was any one about,”
she smiled faintly.
quietiy "

“The stream 1s so nolsy here,” he sald,
lifting his soft cap quickly. Then he added,
with profuse apologies: *““You must regret
that thera was any one abouti Are you
brave? Can you stand a little pain? I must
get tuls thing out, you know."”

“How must you?' asked the mirl,
Ing a trifle. “I fear I'm
heroie.”

Yonty keep still,

“You must have come

flush-
not absolutely

R and I'll have it out In
RO ume,” sald Lawrence, making no bones
Ol cutting a little rent in her gown wita
his pm_‘.kt't Enife. “Now, quiet, please. Once
again. Done! You are really very brave"

He thought she would faint. she had
turned so white, but his words sent the
culor and she laughe it Favily
“',?u?ﬁ_ht_- sald it was ended. ST i

Unly your gown, 1 fear, i3 spoiled,” he
added, wondering inwardly in '.\:;u.t’“'u.y
he could offer pair the he had
wrougnt, and finally giving ic up as hope-
less. “I did not dare leave the hook until
We EOL out of this. It's a gomd mile to the
village, and the beastly thing would have
worked its way in, to say nothing of the
u.:{:_rlng matter on the fly.”

OU are very kind. 1 have delaved v
fishing expedition.”” She began lg;itllr_:r‘i}lt:;
Up‘ fer palnts and materials as she sSpokKe,

"It i3 1 who have _‘,u‘Li "he
S8ald In some remorse, “*Must yvou go 'now"
At h-.ua:: allow me to put a bit of this h.'.*.ruI;
kerchlef over the wound. You mustn't
Catch cold in "™

Hea had been obliged
Incision. He tore a

h;:[’k

O r campage

y - -
anterrupted

10 make quite a dee
strip out o e sil
{}d.ndkf'rci_’lit‘f which nad Lgracr--l tr‘s:elhﬁoa_:}:;t
Of his Norfolk jacket, and placed it as
g;;mrum a3 a surgeon over the liule wound
Then he laid back the rent cornsr of the
gown and took up his rod.

The girl looked up at him and he hardly
noticed her plainness—she was plain—in his
delight at seelng himself reflzcted in a large
pair of ve'vely, dryad-like eyes—not the
BOrt to belong to a girl clearly so indepand-
ent and matter of fact as this one. Lyes
that reminded one of dark. wintry pools
under a cold, iue sky. Startiing eyes.
Magnificent.

‘hosp eyes should never be yours, young
woman,”” he thought. “They belong to a
professional beauty."”

“May I not takz you home?' he asked
aloud. “I am all out of concelt with fish-
ing now. Besides, I feel it my right to
k{gp track of my victim.”
‘._By no means,” sald the girl

You must now get some trout. I always
escort myself.,"” she added, half smiling.
And with a resoluteness which he dared not
intrench upon she quickly finished her prep-
arations for departure, tucked the small,
folded easel under her arm, and with a
silght nod and a determined little air dis-
appeared from view,

S0 began their acquaintance.

Heo learned that she was an artist, quite
& lttle celebrity in her way, who came
down heére each summer to paint, and
seemed to be entirely alone in the world,
except for a small brother she was bring-
ing up—she had got him as far as the
naval academy—and a group of girl friends,
some of whom were accustomed to join
her during the long vacation.

Of course in that small place it was im-

ossible that they should not meet, and

efore the summer was over he had told

her—he happened to be in a singularly
confiding mood, and hers, if not exactly
& sympathetic, was rather, perhaps, a re-
ceplive nature—some of his hopes, plans,
and disappointments, the latter far out-
numbering the rest. So, when they parted
It was quite a natural thing that he should
hold in his hand a card Wlt-il the street and
number of her studio on it

She wasn't at all the sort of a girl he
admired. He had a kind of latent disap-
proval of independent girls—without chap-
erons—who lived all alone and dida’t seem
to feel apologetic about It. The very de-
scription sent a shudder through him.

S0 he rather wondered, one morning,
when he found himself climbing the
ebominably long stalrcase in the “Clois-
ter'” which led to No. 7. He concluded it
was because he wanted to tell her that his
uncle had gone. Gone to a better world
without leaving a sou for his agreeable
nephew. Where in the world was he to
g=t his gloves this winter, Jack vaguely
wondered.

He found her smoking. He
thrown away a cigar himself,
rifled expression amused her,

“I'm sorry 1 can't offer vou one.” she
sald, apparently oblivious of his very visi-
bisa horror. “It's my last.”

She forbore to explain that she had a
severe cold and it was medicated cubeb.
She toased it Into a jardinlere, and he sat
very stiffly on the edge of a chalr. uttered
a faw pilatitudes, and then took wup his
stick and hat and gloves and sald “Good
morning."'

As he got down the stairs he remems
bered he hadn't mentioned his uncie, and
he vowed never to go near her again.

‘She’'s positively impossible,)” he said.
“SVorse than l?mu;.:!.t. Gulleless enough
in her way, I've no doubt, but—smoking'"

He lighted a clgarette to better soothe his
frritated nerves,

Ihe next time they met was at the Amer-
lc‘n:l artists’ salon exhihit.

He was strolling around with the young
woman he had about made up his mind to
inarry, when he caught sight of a familiar
and somewhat chic figure over in a corner,
the center of a group of girls—evidently

no swells,

“By Jove! ghen;‘.w that odd girl again,”
he sald to himself:. and he gave such a
start that Miss Fayreweather asked him
what was the matter.
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heat of the rooms and the fragility of hot-
house blooms, while the group of ast
students were chaffing Susanne and sayinyg:

“You never told us he was such a swell,
Susanne." ’

“1 never knew it,” sald Susanne simply.
“He certainly didn't seem to be last sum-
mer. He wore the simplest, not to say un-
sightliest of garments and he seemed to be
chronically out of funds.”

“I'm afrald you don’'t recognize the ani-
mal when you see it,” laughed Stephanle.
“You're not a connoisseur in swells, my
dear Susanne.”

Lawrence’s dollars were usually consplcu-
ous for their absence; but somehow, some
way, he wanted that little picture that was
“hung In a dark hole.” He felt its posses-
slon to be an absolute necessity. Its price
was extremely modest, and the day after
the exhibition was ended Lawrence viewed
it with considerable satisfaction presiding
over a miscellaneous collection of bachelor
inutilities on his chimney shelf. His only
st.pulation had been that the purchaser's
nume should be unknown.

L » L ] - [ L ]

Susanne was matronizing a “studio tea”
In several studios thrown into one, given
by a dozen demoiselies of the “‘Cloister.”
By a coincldence it was her birthday.
Susanne was younger than a number of the
wemen, but her sedateness and the severe
scriousness of her deportment in moments
when a steadying spirit was needed caused
her to be usually selected for the matron
or “madonna,”” as the giris called her. Be-
sides, the smalil brotheysshe was educating
made her seem motheriy.

It was a rantastic crowd of girls—all
giris—dressed in every possible attire ex-
cept the usual, who crowded around the
samovar, or discussed in groups and with
much vigor the relative merits of recent
works of art All were talking paint
Paint was in the air; on the walls; it was
the breath of the nostrils.

Susanne was flying about, a tiny Japan-
€82 teacup In her hand and a classic ki-
mono, much too long for her, tralling be-
hind. In honor of her birthday two of the
girls had placed a fillet of bay leaves on
her dark hair.

“I am a horror of different epochs,” said
Susanne. ““Ancient Greek to my shoulders,
modern Japanese the rast of the way.

“And early New York as to feet,” sald
Stephanie, inspecting Susanne's small
bluchers.

“Here's a French fan to complete the piec-
ture. " sald another girl, a miniature paint-
€r, thrusting an anclent and fragile Wat-
teau .nto her hands.

“Take it away,” sald Susanne; “it's too
delicate for a ‘studio tea.'”

One or two arguments that had started
with witty epigram and bon-mot, and part-
ly In jest, were getting to border perilously
on the serious, and the orators were get-
ting a trifle heated, as art students, even
girl students, are apt to do—occurrences
strictly against the rule of ‘‘studio teas,”
when Susanne called to order.

“Come, my friends,"” she said, “and drink
a sympathetic cup to the health of a ven-
erable maid over whose head six and twenty
tiresome years have rolled. On with the
dance! Advance to the samovar!”’ and Su-
sanne lad the way.

“Is a Vandal from the outer world permit-
ted to enter?’ came a volice—an unmistaka-
bly masculine voleco—from the portiere which
had been left af.trt.

This was decldedly no habitue of the
“Cloister.”

It was lLLawrence who stood there, immac-
ulate In softest gray, with gloves of the
prescribed ugly brick-red disgul=sing 'hlse
shapely hands, and a gardenia, which had
as yet no intention of drooping, adorning
his lapel.

He paused, but flinched not.

Susannes advanced.

‘“No men are allowed here on Cloister
day,” she began a trifle severely, but smil-
ing, unconscious that her hair of “painters’
tan”’ was ruffied under her fillat and that
her Japanese gown was singularly becom-
ing. “But,” she smiled, “I will put it to
the vote of my ests.”

There was a slight demur at first but no
vigorous protesting, and as this was a spe-
clal day, and Lawrence a special friend,
he found himself, after swearing solemnly
on the *“rules of the Art League” never
to present himself on a simllar occasion,
the center of an animated group, whose
witticisms he couldn't parry at all, but to
whose Formosa he did ample justice.

While Lawrence drank to the natal day
half a dozen others sketched the scene, and
after a half hour I awrer.ce was kindly but
firmly dismissed, bearing away with him
various thumb-nail sketches, clever cnr-
tocns and “‘fakes” as souvenirs, and leav-
ing his stick behind the dcor with charac-
teristic carelessneas,

He again asked himself, as he descended
the somewhat tortucus stiarcase from *“'No.
7.” why he had gone there; but this time he
did not pretend to ‘glve hlmself. an azmwer.

- - L

Lawrence was dressed for the evening,
and was hanging about before his grate
and smoking a final cligar preparatory to
golng out to do battle in the great social
world which was his arena.

He had gazed at his de=tiny long enough
with averted eyes. To-night he meant to
take action.

He had decided, after much inward de-
bate and some hesitation, to ask Miss
Fayvreweather to marry him, and for that
reason had banished to a distant store
room, with its face to the wall, his re-
cently-acquired art treasure, which always
seemed to have an unsettling effect upon
his resolution.

He had arranged his tactics. He should
meet Miss Fayreweather at a certain house,
and after a dance or two, already promised
him, he should ask her to be his. She would
—in spite of his modesty, he felt quite sure
—she would not refuse to smile on his suit;
and he should finally go home the accepted
lover of one of the great helresses of the
LOWN.

It was a pleasing little programme.

Lawrence look at himself in the small
glass of the brass sconc2 which he had
substituted for Susanne’'s water color and
sighed.

“"Twenty-seven, and a djstinct failure,”
he sald a little bitterly. Then he tossed
his cigar in the fire and went forth to con-
guer, -

If his waltzes with Miss Fayreweather
that evening were not all his fancy painted
tham the fault was not that of his fair
partner. There weore was an alertness, an
evidence of iIntention, in Lawrence's man-
ner, that to a young woman as much wooed
as Miss Fayreweather, was by no means
ambiguous. But as the evening wore on
and Lawrence's assiduousness waned, an
his utterances degenerated into platitudes,
a certaln dismal soldoess crept over the
fair autocrat’'s manner. Lawrence was list-
lessly battling with himself. He had meant
to “settle It,”" ag he had sald to himself,
after the first waltz; then he decided that
a ‘'sit-out” in the conservatory would be
better. Nothing came of that, and after a
time the conservatory filled, so he decided
to try the supper room. The supper room
was worsa than the conservatory, and now,
after the second and last waltz Lawrzsnce
was fighting the deadly Inertia he felt
creeping over him, while Miss Fayre-
weather sat besld=s him palpably cool, and
—one would say of a less delicate subject—
preparing to “strike.”

L.awrence had started for the conservia-
tory, but his nerves failed him, and they
geated themselves near the door while he
set his soul to put his vague—-alas! too
vague—ideas Into words,

At this instant a new arrival, a young
man, came in, the halo of the jeunesse
doree around his well-groomed head.

“Hullo, Charlle!” sald Lawrence, clutch-
ing at a resvite. “You're late. Where've
you been all night?”

Charlie came toward them adjusting his
binocle,

“Awflul “Blg
fire a few ny
cab through and
walk.™

“A fire!" s=ald Miss Fayreweather with
a nervous animation born of a semi-scorn-
ful tension. “"How Jjolly! 1 love a fire.
1 wish one could get at t. I've always
wantad o go to a fire ever since 1 was in
pjfluf-lrt"?-?.”

“Yes: filres are
rence, inanely.

“But you couldn’'t get
vou tried, Miss Fayreweather,” continued
Charlie. ““Although 1 belleve no one got
hurt. the flames have made tremendous
headway. It's a very large bullding—place
whers a lot of art students live, called the
‘Clolster,”" ' ]

“The—the Cloister!" Lawrence started
up and strode forward. “Take my place
here, will you, Charlie—that's a good fel-
low.” he sald In a hoarse whisper; then
aloud: “Excuse me If I lzave you In better
tands for a few minutes, Miss Fayre-
weather.” he sald, “1-1 have something of
value in that bullding.”

“He's run away with my fan, the
wreteh,” sald Miss Fayreweather, with a
Httle strained, fatigued lam:h.' “Does Mr,
Lawrnee own that bullding™’ she contin-
usl In a voics ti!l,"ﬂl with ddadain

“One would suppose so."" said Charlle, an
gerutable smile flickering beneath his mus.
tache, “Shall we take a turn?’ Then, aus
she shook her head, “May 1 sit here a bIit?
Wil yvou have an fe2?"

And Miss Fayvreweather took an lce.
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Money in Marriages.

Milwaukee Sentinel.

“1 have ro far this month performed
twenty wedding ceremonles which pald me
an nverage ur'il each,” sald a wa2ll-known
wastor yesterday. At this rate I ought to
i..u'” at least five more before the month is

[.ast year my income from \\'aI¢Un';n
of nll descriptions was §$1.000. You might
imagine that 1 would be enabled from this
revenue to bulld a house or somethirg of
the sort, but the fact Is that I fever use a
cent of this money. Some time ago | decid-
o1 that all my wedding feea should go tw
v little girl, and every dollar that I have
recedved from this source since then Is in
the bank to her credit, When she gets old
enougn it will be used to send her to the
best institutions of lmrmm[.thal it 1s pos-
sible w wid U there any left over

Oover.
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TERMS.

GREAT

_

WORKING WITH THE

(rave Us Success

WATCHING THEIR INTEREST AS WELL AS
' OUR OWN, GIVING THEM VALUE FOR VALUE,
NAMING REASONABLE PRICES FOR GOOD
ARTICLES, AND CROWNING ALL WITH EASY

WE ARE AT.IT AGAIN

Knocking the bottom out of Goods.
GREATEST OF THEM ALL.

ROCKER
SALLE

THIS WEEK

6GYc

"The Bargain Par Hxcellence!

The king pin, the dazzling, the stupendous bargains will be in our CARPET DEPARTMENT this week. Our entire list of $1.25 and
$1.50 Brussels Carpets go at $1 per yard. Our 75¢ and 85¢ Ingrains go at 50c. - Many of them are private patterns, made especially
for us, and not to be found in any other house in Amerieca, all of them with borders to match—the most elegant colorings and de-
signs ever shown under one roof.

|

|
|
|

| — e

PEOPLE
Built Our Business

AND STILL WORKING WITH THE PEOPLE WE
ARE STILL INCREASING IT. IS YOUR IN-
COME SMALL? IF SO EXPZEND IT TO BEST
ADVANTAGE BY JOINING THE THRONG THAT
PATRONIZE US.

e e e A ——

All have their Special Sales. OURS IS THE

W hat a

TREASURE

This Elegant Hardwood ROCKER, Body Brus-
sels Seat, All-Wool Fringe Front, Fandsome,
Durable and Comfortable. THIS WEEK ONLY.

6Yc

i

2,34 and 36 KENTUCKY AVE.

————

it will be hers. If the marriages keep up
at thelr present rate she ough't: to be inde-
pendently rich in a few years,

OUT OF THE ORDINARY.

Of the Issue of 3,000,000,000 of Columbian
postage stamps 1,200,000,000 remain unsold.

A speck of gold weighing a millionth part
of a grain may be easily seen by the naked
eye.

The steamers between Europe and North
America carry on an average about 70,00
passengers a month.

Sierra means a saw, and its application
to a range of pointed mountain peaks is

very apt and poetical.

France now has 448,000 places for the sale
f liquor, an increase of nearly ninety
housand In twenty years.

The number of American residents in the
British iles is 26,226, of whom about 20,000
were born in the United States,

Potatoes first appear in history In 1503,
In 1892 the United States raised 201,006,000
bushels. In 1884 the world raised 79,000,000
tons,

The Pall Mall Gazette says three billlon
gallons of beer were imbibed in Euroi)e
last year, of which Germany consumed 1,-
051,000,000 gallons.

The paper money Issued by the first
French republic fell to less than 1 per
cent. A pair of boots cost 7,000 francs; a
pound of butter 750 francs.

Statisticsa of the yellow fever epldemio
at Brunswick, Ga., show that the mortality
among whites was nearly four times as
great as that among negroes.

By a new route which Is proposed from
England to Australia, across Canada, the
trip from London to Sydney, it is believed,
may be shortened to twanty-eight days.

The diamond worn by the Sultan in the
aigrette of his plume on parade days was
picked up from a dust heap by a poor man
of Constantinople during the reign of Mo-
hammed 1V.

The title lleutenant comes from a word
signifying “holding the place.,” A lieuten-
ant-colonel holds the place of a colonel in
the absence of the latter; a lleutenant holds
the place of a captain.

An electric ambulance is in course of con-
struction at St. Louls. It promises to be as
swift and steadier than a vehicle drawn by
horses, and winu be given right of way by
the street car companies.

The greatest speed attalned by sailing
ships, according to Mulhall, was by the
sames Balnes, 420 miles in twenty-four
hours, and Flying Cloud, 412. The Red
Jacket ran 2,250 miles in seven days, aver-
aging 326 miles a day.

A final survey of the ship canal across
the Florida pecinsula will shortly be madea.
The canal will be about three hundrad feet
wide and about 150 miles in length. It will
shorten the distance fromm New Urlcans to
Liverpool one thousand miles.

Frogs are malnly julce. If they try to
make more than a short journey away from
moisture, in u drought, they will perish for
want of water, and then their bodlss will
dry away. 1he frug's boncs are so soft
that they scarcely leave any skeleton,

The largest place of amuseanent ever
constructed is the Coliseum at Home., Its
external circumference 1s 1,738 t'-_-f-t, its long
diameter 615, its short 510, its height 156, It
had fcur stories and could seat ow), 00 spec-
tators, while 60,000 more could find standing
room.

Quill toothplcks came
France. The largest

first of all from
factory in the world
is near Paris, where several milllon quills
are dealt with yearly. The f.ll'hll‘_\‘ started
to make quill pens, but when these went
out of general use it was converted into a
toothpick millL

There are 119,900,000 old copper pennies
gomewhere. Nobody knows wnat has be-
come of them, except once In a while a
single specimen turns up in chance. A few
years ago 4,500,000 bronze two-cent pieces
were set afloat. Three milllons of these are
still outstanding.

Silhouette was the name of a
minister in ante-revolution times,
a stern economisi, and the courtiers had
their pictures made in proflie and black,
facetiously clalthing that M. Silhouette had
made them so poor that they could not
have a regular portralt printed.

The oldest tree on earth with an au-
thentic history is the great IHhoo tree, of
Amarahoora, Burmah., For  twenty cen-
turies it has been held sacred to Buddha,
and no person Is allowed to touch the
trunk, although the leaves when they fall
are carried away as relies by pilgrims.

The last instancs of I)U““U: to death took
place in Persia in 15%. The offender was
found gullty of stealing state revenues,
was put into a large cauldron of cold wa-
ter, which was slowly heated to the boil-
ing polnt. His bones were distributed, as a
warning, among the provincial tax collec-
tors.

In Berlin an Inventor has succeeded In
devising a means for insurlng & complete
combustion without the emission ol SMmone,
and his method has, on repeated tests,
proved so satisfactory that two of the most
important steam shipping companies ‘of
Germany have declded on adapting it to
thelr steamers,

There I3 a strange mixture of names and
colors in Greenville, Darke ecounty, Ohio.
It is sald a lot of negro slaves who weré
brought there by thelr master and freed
many ¥m ago have Intermarried with
the whites Lo such an extent that nearly
4ll the Inhabitants are now of mixed blood
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and uncertain color. The names of the
locality appear appropriate.

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

A Wish.

Harper's Young People.

Tommy—I wish 1 could go
school.

Papa—Why, Tommy; you go to school all
day.

Tommy—Well, if I did, I could play ball
all day.

’ Not Easily Humbled.
Good News.

Litttle Miss Mugg—My mamma's new
dress was made in Europe.

Little Mliss Freckles—Huh! That's noth-
ing. Our new servant girl jus’ landed las’
week, an’ all her clothes were made In
Europe: So there!

Encouraging an Author.
New York Weekly. )

Manuscript Reader—Here is a manuscript
from some writer I never heard of.

Great Magazine Editor—Well, no use dis-
couraring the poor fellow. Kick it around
the floor, se it will look as if it had been
carefully read, and send it back.

The Motor.
Harper's Bazar.
“Well, Rastus, how are you? What are
you doing now?”’
“I'se well, sah. I'se de organist at St
John's, sah.”
“You, Rastus?”

“Yessir. I pumps the wind dat makes
her screech, sah'

Above Writing It.

to night

-

Tid Bits.

An old negro who had business in a law-
ver's office was asked If he could sign his
name. ““How is dat, sah?"’

“I ask,”” the lawyer answered,
can write your name?"

“*Well, no sah. I neber writes my name.
I jess dictates lt. sah."

“if you

Suspicious Wealth.
Truth.

Kitty—Did you see Mr. Ferris when you
called on him? ]

Tom—No; but I gathered from a hasty
inspection of his room that he is a sharp
but unprincipled man.

Kitty—Why, what did you discover?

Tom—Three sllk umbrellas in the corner.

Disgusting Ignorance,
New York Weekly.

First Waterman—You had some city
boaidcrs at your place last summer, didn't
you?

Second Waterman—I did, an’ a greener
lot o land-lubbers you never saw. Why,
durn my eves, you mayn't belleve it, but

IU's a uctual fact some o' them didn't know
& bark from a barkentine,

The Way He Spent It
Judge.

Mrs. Wellment—Why, you are the same

man I gave 10 cents, to y {

o o Tave 3 ¢ 8,t0 last week. What did
Hungry Harry-—Well,

mum. I spent it fer a Turkish bath, a halr

cut, a shampoo, a shave, a shine, a white

flannel yachting sult an' a dlamond pin, an’

I'm sorry ter say, ’
agin. Y, mum, dat I'm busted

F1l tell yer honest,

A Week of Well-Doling.
Good News,

Sunday-school Teacher—I told 'ou last
i-';;n-tm,v llll‘at I ]wlshc(! each of yd"u would

F 10 ImnakKe at least one -1 -
ing the week. Did you? pution Jeppy dur

!'iny——\ es'm, I made grandma happy.

“'I‘h:.lt Is noble. How did you do t?

I went to visit her, and she's always

}:j::;.;'_;'y w'en she sees I've got a good appe-
2.

Politieal Economy.
New York Weekly.

'Frampin:.: Tom~There goes one of the fel-
lers that's responslible for half our
trouhles,
}\ ayfaring William—Wot's he done?
.I‘r.un;-lm;. Tom-—-He works every day in
th' year, ‘"cent Sundays, and earns peo-
Dio's money away from them. If it wasn't

for such fellers as him, folks 'ud have
more money to give us.

Had Cuat Her Wisdom Teeth.
New York Weekly.

Mr2. Sharpeigh (who has five daughters
married)—Don't have anything to do with
that Mr. Smoothleigh. He is a miserable
hypocrite,
sand ways before you are wedded a vear.

Daughter—Goodness! Why do you think

so?
Mrs. Sharpelgh—He treats me with as
much affection and conslderation as if 1

were his own mother.

A Bright Puapil.
Good News. »

Teacher—What is the objec i -
peditions? Pk o6 pelar o
ll}'u:ﬂl-—‘i‘o find & northwest passage for
s8I .

eacher—What can
latest attempts? you tell me about the

Puptl — They are now hunting for the
northwest passage with dogs and sleds,

‘cause there isn't any northwes
that a ship cen get through, ¢ Bnasuge

Teacher~Go up head,

o

e e

who will deceive you in a thou- |

HUNDREDS ARE

BY THE

B PERFECTLY

HARMIESS,
CURES IN

sauvors  ACHE-HEAD

And unqualifiedly indorse it as the best and only Perfect Headache Curs

sovsy B, WILL PANTZER,
BATES HOUSE DRUG STORE. OPEN ALL NIGHT.

54 WEST WASHINGTON STREET.,

I Bent by mail upon receipt of price. 50 cents a box, 5 boxes $2.

CURL

STHEAM

— AND

ELECTRIC POWER

FREIGHT ELEVATORS 2

Now in use by many of the leading mannfadtories.

O. R, OLSEN. Manufacturer.
INDIANAPOLIS, : IND.

—_— S~ S—.

HE McELWAINE-RICHARDS COMPANY

Successors to J. B. McELwaiNg & Co. and Gro. A. RICHARDS.

WROUGHT-IRON PIPE,
GAS, STEAM AND WATER GOODS.

TELEPHONE 75 3. 62 and 64 WEST MARYLAND ST

FURNITURE
LARGE STOCK,
NEW PATTERNS.
: I.OW PRICES.

WL L ELDER» .Qout114.\3[:£:}i33

Street

CIGAR
YURE TOBACCO AND NO FLAVOR
JNO. RAUCH MFR.

* A el e B

RANITE WARE—Standard
and the latest novelties in the furnishing line.

gooLds and low ;ﬁiccs. WoobeN Ware,

LILILY & STALNA KEI., 64 East Washington St

Want Filler

0 Cents a Line.
SPECIAL COUPON

L —— - —_— B

If you want ux dituation, a Good
Servant, & Faithful Clark, a Desir.
able Boardineg Place, or prompt-pay
Lodgers, write just what voa want,
Iplninly, in the blanks below. Cut
this out, and send stamps or silver at
Five CENTS FOrR Si1x WORDS, to
Tue Jourxal, Indianapolis Noth-
ling less than 10 cents.
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